
SYNOPSIS Or FIRST ANC

DDI!, JOSHUA CLEVERLY, a retiri
brary of bis country home near 1
struck down by an unknown hand,

had been rifled of some $7,000 and the
was the victim of professional burglars,
few moments before he expired, Dr.
that tb<- Murderous blow had been struc

Hughtor, Dorothy Cleverly.
' man distinctly saw young
the same instant was struc

flic best men of the Police
pursuit of Bartlett, who has been
u 111. T 1,,- i*lnvor

> had been left behind by the robber
ir, puzzle in her lover's well-known
>f the mysterious cryptogram she
ui d."

^orbthy believes that the cryptogram
wry and begins to point a theory tli
will to take some part in the crime. Iter
of the detective.
|> She studies the cryptogram once mor

an indication to read the words in the di
and reads: "Railroad a certain old I>r.

She is still studying the cryptogram
and seizes her.

CHAPTER V.

THE MYSTEKY DEEPENS
NIGHT was falling fast as the villainous-lookingtramp seized Dorothy

by the wrist. The surroundings were

rvigh to terrify any girl. She was too far
11 lie servants to bring them by calling.
desperation and her determination to

ve her lover's innocence gave her more
isii ordinary strength.
Release mo!'' slie cried. At the same

.(e she gave a sudden twist which frtmd
'' from the man's grasp, and then ran to

further side of the big table. She picked
a very heavy marble paper weight and
>(i ready to bring 'it crashing down on

rtJTian's head if he should make a step
forward. Fear and surprise held him still
for a moment. The situation was not less
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T CRYPTOC
MURDER

) SEGOND INSTALMENTS.

>d millionaire, was found dying in the 11t'onkerson tlie Hudson. He htul been
but the discovery that the doctor's safe
millionaire's will led to the belief that he

lleing roused into consciousness for a

Cleverly made tlie astounding declaration
k by Hugh Bartlett.the fiance of his

*4

Bartlett's face as ho opened the library
k down by Bflrtlett. Detective John ConHeadquartersstaff, at once determined upmissingfrom home for some days. At
iy puts together some torn scraps of paper
s, and finds that she has discovered a orypliandwriting.Heading down tlie left-hand
sees "Pick safe lock for will and seven

contains the solution of the whole mysatHugh Bartlett was forced against his
views are utterly at variance with those

e and discovers that the word "hypoth" is
rection of the hypotbenuse. She does this
Cleverly with the confounded patch."
when a ruffian sneaks through the window

embarrassing for him than for her.
At last iie made a step forward. As quick

as a flash she let the great paper weight
fly. A groan, a heavy fall, an overturned
chair, and the ruffian lay stretched at full
lenglh insensible upon the floor.
Dorothy ran to the door, and as she did

so iiuugers, nil* uuuivi, eincieu.

"Why, wliat's the matter, miss?" he
blurted as he saw the emotion of his mistress.
"Oh, Jaggers, this is dreadful. Turn on

the electric light and then run to the telephoneand summon the police. No, no;
don't do that. Turn on the light. Let me

think."
When the room was lighted the-butler

saw the prostrate figure on the floor and
was aghast.
"More robbers!" he cried.
"Try to be calm, Jaggers," said Dorothy,

"I will explain lo you later."
With a great effort she collected herself

and remained in deep thought for a few moments.She had evidently outlined some

plan In her mind.
Before she spoke again the fallen tramp

showed signs of life.
"Thank heaven, he's not dead," said Dorothy."I was afraid I had killed hlnn"
"Why did you do it, miss?" asked Jaggers.
"Don't ask questions now. I>t us do

what we can for the poor man. Baise him
up while T hind my handkerchief around
his head to stop the flow of blood."

xi T\ .4 1,,,
nil uer uoiicaic unsi'is huuuij

i tied <1 silk handkerchief from her necl;
i about the rascal's head. ThPti she secured
\ a towel and a howl of water and washed
| offythe blood. She had taken lessons in

lj "first aid to the injured," and knew how

| to do these things almost as well .as a proJfessional nurse.
Before she had finished the tramp was

beginning to recover his senses.

"You laid me out for fair," he muttered,
He tried to rise, but was too weak.
"Now," said Dorothy, "I am going to asl

i you a few questions. I want to know wh(
^ employed you to make tin's attack on me?'
* "You can ask all the questions you like
> That isn't saying that I'll answer them,'
> growled the tramp.
J "Suppose I offer you an inducement?'
} pursued Dorothy.
i; "That's a different thing," said the tramp
£ "If you will tell me truthfully what 1

J want to know I will not turn you ovei

t to the police. I will also give you a srual
£ sum of money."
'i "I suppose this is a square game?" sail
> the tramp suspiciously.
* "Why should I deceive you?" asked Dor
j; othy.
y. "All right; go ahead."
y "First tell mo what was your motiye to
~

attacking mo?".she began.
) 'T was coming down the road," repliei
\ tlie prisoner, "on. the way to the city wliei

two swell looking fellows came up to m
1 and asked if I'd like to make a few dollars
T Brocky Ben.that's my name.never missei

a chance to make money easily. They tt>l'
,f mo all thev wanted me to do was tn
h hold of a young girl who lived in tiii
h house and bring lier to thein. They tol
) ine about you and showed me how I eoul
,g walk in hero and get you. It seetued easy.

Dorothy was so deeply interested in fhi
narrative that she almost forgot her fear
and her danger.
"If you had succeeded in kidnapping n«

where were you to have met the men?
she inquired.

ie "In the ruins near the old church,
Brocky replied.
"Do you suppose they are there still?'

d "I guess they have legged it by this (imt
^ They must smell a rat, because of my stay
s. ing here so long."
0 "Have you got any idea who these me:

^ were?"
^ "I know one of them by sight. He i

if ill it* hi/Ok T<r>!
F illiil lUlil^ il ii ^llJl^Jl
8

i- (Conf iniicil from
o

ig home. Tho chance of action .shut out th<
homesickness. There was one great desiri

,r to avenge the brave men killed and wound
if ed in the fighting of the 4th and 5th.

When the time for action came, and th
l.v Charleston steamed up 'off Malabon, I wen
down to the old fort No. 2, on the side o

Cemetery Hill to see the assault on Caloo
can. The Mouadnoek was to fire thro
times and then tho men were to adva.net
They were to cross an open country for
mile and a half and attack the well-mad

- trenches of the enemy at the edge of
)wood.

It seemed hard to hold them as the
waited. But at list the three shell

is screamed and burst and,the sharp order
l ran along the hie:
11 "Attention! .Torward, charge! Doub'*

quick !" TM^O^ A WOMAN REPORTER, AT A BATTLE
Y Out rang the wild cheer as the daring fel

lows Iprmpil lliA hrpil sitwAi'Vc nn/1

across that open mile ftud u half. The Fill
pious began potting at them at once, am
it seemed incredible that our men couh
hold their fire so long. They must hav
wa'ted till they were within dOO yards o

the enenfy before they knelt, and tin
crashes told of their volleying. I could soi
the Filipinos leave their first line of in
tienchuients and make for the bamboo
Still, they kept their Mausers snapping am

fought back some.
I saw them hem in the Montana boy

on three sides, and I saw those mountali
men. led by lileutenant-Colonel Bruce AVal
lace and Majors Jones and Bell, heat then:
back aud uresa uil

Mysn:#y* *

try,C&M

K^jET^W
1

frvs/rinmv'/>

a sporting man who hangs around the Metropolisin New York."
"J>o you know his name?"
"AH 1 know is that the other fellow

called him "Hugh Bartlett.' "

"Oh, that is false. You are not telling
the truth," cried Dorothy, unable to commandherself.

"I guess he is telling the truth, Miss
Cleverly," said a hard vo:r» T/orothy
turned anjJ saw Detective Conlin. who in

Ills customary Steairuy manner aau u auveu

through the window and listened to the
conversation unknown to lier.

CHAPTER VI.

Detective Conlin Is Fooled.

Dorothy flushed with Indignation when
she realized that the detective had once

more been playing the part of an eavesdropper.Broeky Ben. who had a distant
and not very pleasant acquaintance with
the Headquarters man, threw a giaQ.ce of
fear and dislike at him. lie quickly made
up his mind that he had better take tlu
side of the kind-hearted young woman than
the liaysh police officer.

"It's all a lie!" he exclaimed. "I just
made it up, Miss. There were no men thai
hired me. I Just told that story. Miss, ti
make you think I was revealing something
very important to you."
At this point Mr. Broeky Ben became ex

^ tpom/>lr nnrl nlninst A]onil£>nf
> The Idea of fooling the famous detective
appealed to his humor and lmagiuntloi
strongly.
"What happened was this," he went on

"I was coming along the road when a hi*
fellow on a bicycle ran me down am

knocked me head over heels. I struck m;
head against a rock and got this cut

i There was another chap on a bicycle am
r I heard him yell to the one who knockei
1 me down, 'Run for it, Hugh Bartlott, o

we'll get into trouble.' Then I fainted. Tin
1 next thing 1 remember was this gentlemai

(pointing to Jaggers) standing over me. II
brought me in here and tluj young lad;
fixed me up.

"I was telling her what had happened
r and that the fellow who knocked me dow
was Hugh Bartlett, when she started ui

1 and said it wasn't true. Then you came up
a Mr. Conlin."
e Conlin was inclined" to believe Brock;

Bon, because lie had just caught a glirnps
d of two men riding along the road on bl
il pvpIpk theit tlipv SAomArl tn Kp *vv

t ins t0 escape from something,
s The detective had been so rude and nn
d friendly to Dorothy that she did not car
d to let Mm know just then that the train
" was deceiving him. She still believed tha
s this man might be able to throw som
s light on the great tragedy which ovci

shadowed her life.
The fact that the tramp spoke of Hug

" Bartlett continued Conliu in his theor
that this young man was the author of th

" crime.
"1 am sorry. Miss Cleverly, that w

" can't work in harmony," said the dctgctivi
'. "Hugh Bartlett will be a prisoner withi

twenty-four hours."
"Gocd-niglit. Mr Conliu." said the cir

n coldly.
"You say you know where to find tlii

s man who was called Hugh BartlettV" sai

ies. at Mamii3ac
Page Thirteen.1

k "Three cheers for the Montanasl" shout
a ed the Utah Battery boys, who were fir

ing from near my perch, aud eager fo ge
nearer the mix-up.

e Then there were three for Kansas an<
t three for tlie Third Artillery, whosi
f heavy fire could be distinguished amid tJi<
i- din. AH eyes were on the line /movinj
e against Caloocan^ I forgot the dreadfu
;. boat of the day, which was accentuated b;
a burning woodland blazing huts,
e "WHAT IS IT?' I SCREAMED,
i "I .wish to say. with Sherman," one o

the officers remarked, as he wiped hii
tr fnpo tt'lthnnJ- rnmni'Sncr hie finltl-frl n

s from that steadily advancing line, "tha
s war is hell!"

"And I rather like it," a brother office
e replied. And then they both gesticplatei

wildly, too excited to speak.
"What is itV" 1 scream ?d.
"The flag, the flag," they suont'rS.

1 And then we saw the insurgents' rag
that had been hanging over Calooean

I come down. There was breathless silenc
il for a moment, and then, as the cheers fron
e the lads that hauled it down came baek b
f us, our cheers went ringing back to them
e Then I wnt" -Hli feverish anxiety tha
n t.ill Cliin Una rsnnlilnir nn Iritn tlin 1,1.,a /.

the sky for our sign of victory, and whei
. thle Stars and Stripes went slowly up 1
I the top, and a breeze caught its folds am

swung it out across the blue, men and off!
s cers and citizens thfYv their hats into th
1 air and shouted ,vith joy.

The battle pf Caloocan was won.

i And I, a woman, had seen it ail.
MURIEL BAICEY.

Dorothy, then turning to Brocky Ren.
"Yes, Miss. 1 can put you on to him.

You can trust me if you treat ine decently.I'm not nearly as bad as I look."
An impulse led Dorothy to confide to

some extent in the tramp. She told him
about the murder and the mysterious cryptogram.She felt that she had no one to
rely on and that this unfortunate creaturemight be of use and could do little
harm.
She gave him a meal and a small sum

of money and then sent him away after
learning where he could be found if she
needed him.

CHAPTER VII.

Dorothy Forms a Desperate Reso-
1 U L1UI1.

Dorothy went quickly to her room after
Brooky Ben had gone. There she put on a
dark wig which she used In amateur theatricalssome months before and a travelling
dress which she had not before worn. A

! veil helped to conceal hej* face. She was
' well disguised. Her most intimate friends
would not have recognized her at first
glance. While the rest of the household
thought that Dorothy, overcome w'th

- fatigue nnd trouble, had gone to bed, she
1 was actually on her way to New York. She
was carrying out her plan with all the
courage and energy that she possessed.
During the journey she thought over the

crime and the circumstances of herself and
s her father. Dr. Cleverly had been a very
1 reticent man, and even his daughter knew

little about his early life. She did* not
know any of her father's relatives except

? his brother, Hugh Cleverly, who had found1ed the banklnir firm of Cleverly A- Hollister
V He was a very eccentric man and had db>r)

a bachelor two years ago, leaving all bis
1 property to the doctor.
1 Dorothy's! mother was the doctor's secl'cud wife, and she had never known whether
t or not he had had any children by his tirst
a wife. Dorothy herself had been sent away
e to school when she was a little child, and
y had only returned about two years be fort

the crime. The doctor had been a very if
I, ritable man and resented all inquiries about
n bis relatives.
) Hugh and she had often talked over this
. subject, and thought it strange that both

the doctor and liis brother should liavt
y been so secret about their family history,
e She had made a careful search of her
i- father's papers and had not found a scrap

which revealed anything of his private
life. Everything related to business af

i- fairs.* He seemed to have destroyed every
o thing which could have any personal bear
P iug.
t "Was there something about his early
e life which he and Uncle Hugh wow
*- ashamed of:" thought Dorothy.

It was half-past 8 o'clock when sh<
h alighted from a train at the Grand Centra
y station. A drizzling rain foil and a heavy
e fog hung over the metropolis.

"Drive me to the "ladies' entrance of tin
e Hotel Metropole," she said to a cabman.
?. In a few minutes she was there. Doro
n tliv trni r»iif" nfiiH iha pnhinnn iinrt pn1prp<

the hotel. As she was doing this sin
1, looked quickly around her. Lurking in tli

shadow of the doorway, she caught
s glimpse of a burly, disreputable flguVe
d which she recognized as that of Brock;

Ben. He bent a pair of curious, penetrat
iug eyes on her, the eyes, of g man who hai

>

Harveffous New Underoc
; Beneatfi tfie c

i
* f EltE'S a state of affairs! The skin

n tight skirt, known fifteen years ag

I as the "pull back," is coming iuti
f fashion again, and just at a time, too, whoi
women are priding themselves because o

their common sense dross. *

r It almost seems inc redible'that this un
s comfortable, much rid iculed tight skirt wil
® be worn by tbe modern woman. Yet sue!

is the rumor from 1'a ris and such nrc th
indications here in Xc w York. If Pafisiai

r

j authorities are to be irelieved, walking wi!
soon eease to be a pleasure or even sit tin
will have its disadvantages from the fasli
tonaoie i< rencu woman s point 01 view

The clinging skirt In s worked its way int
favor gradually, and/ now it Is declared t
be the correct skirt, of the day. When

(1 was here before i>h its most extreme styl
0 it was whispered that the belies of fashio

even, went so far as to dampen their ur

t dersklrt.s in order that the outer skirt migli
f portray more; perfectly the contour of Ik
1 figure.
0 But the, modern belle will not have t

il submit t'b damp and ehilly lingerie, for
i- new an ;r marvellous undergarment lias jus
e been >signed which is warranted not t

hide tingle curve of the figure.
P ot only has it been designed, bn

lers for it hav<> been received froi
it New I'tu tOJiita.

Dorothy Puzzling
little to do In life but to watch other peoplework and harry.
Dorothy entered the restaurant fn an as- i

sured but quiet manner. The. place was

crowded with gayly dressed men and women,representing si>ort and a certain elementof Bohemia. It was very bright and
amusing.
AUiiougii jLforoeuy was oulm .nuiy umui,

her heart was beating fast. She ordered a

light meal. Then she took out the mysteriouscryptogram, which in her opinion con- i

talned the solution of the whole mystery
and began to studr It. She was absorbed
In this occupation some moments and then
she thought, with a blush and a start, that
some one might be watching her. '

"No," she said; "these people are all too
busy with their 0wn chhtter."
She bent her eyes on the cryptogram

again. They beamed with intelligence and
excitement. She had evidently discovered
something.
But she was wrong in thinking that no

one had noticed her. A man who had been
seated at a table near the main entrance
had been watching her intently for over ten
minutes. He hnd followed her into the
restaurant. While she was studying the

! cryptogram, he arose from his seat, strolled
across the room, and sat down at the table
behind her. By looking into the mirror nt
l 1- « nnmW ena ov-orv niOVO sllO

'r made.
He was a tall, handsome fellow, about

thirty-eight years of age, with black hair,
heavy eyebrows, bold black eyes and a

heavy mustache. He wore well-fitting
clothes and a diamond of large size in his
scarf. His good looks and a certain assuranceof manner would have made him
attractive to many women. To £)orothy he
could only have been repulsive.
The thought that was running through

Dorothy's mind was this:

In next Sunday's Journal tlie na

the route and final destination of
lislied. Bejsiii guessing at onee.

Hidden in the mysterious crypt
solution of the murder mystery. 1

r four more separate statements, as

»' 1. The route and linnl destinntio
U. The secret of where the mimsj
3. The key to the hiding: place e

I is revealed by reading certain v

r apart.that is, by reading: only ei

until the hidden sentence is discov
.

4. The application of the key v

the murderers are hiding;'.
Each instalment of tike murder i

I day will explain one of the liidde

togram. The filial instalment will
The Journal's readers are inv

solutionis of tbe five |»ro»iems
11 first received will win the sender

Fnlr of lOOO and n two weeks' s

' paid. You can send as many solnt
the last instalment of the story is

5 I RIZE, P. O. BOX 1542. THE JOl'I

irment to Wear
ifieatfi-Like (finging Skirt
i- This new undergarment is made of finely
o ribbed woven silk. The upper part of it

o
looks not unlike a jense.v, only it is much
longer. It is pulled on in the same way,

11 over the head, and clings to the figure. This
' sheath of woven silk reaches as far as ten

inches below the hips. Here it is finished
with u band of coarse mesh lace insertion
through which ribbons nre run, which ore

h tied at the back, drawing the garment
e closely to the figure. To this band of lace
n insertion a silk flounce is attached, which
U is now nil that remains of the ultra fnshSionable woman's once cherished silk pettii-eoat. With this remnrkifble undergarment
' the outer sheath-like dress skirt may be
o seen to advantage in all Its clinging beauty,
o These garments may be purchased in a

t variety of colors, and by their trimmings of
e in<c and ribbons may lie made exquisitely
» dainty. A prominent society, woman has
i- just ordered a half dozen of these underitgarments in different .pretty colors. One to
e be worn beneath a gray Venetian cloth
gown is of pale vloiet woven silk, cut with

o a l8w, round netdt, which is trimmed with
a a frill of lace caught ill the centre with a

U rosooe <11 suuueu > Lu11"C yam rnjvuin i uo

o fflinc narrow ribbon Is run through (he insertionnear the knees. The silk flowire© is
it of deep v'olot peati de sole, trimmed with
ri two nifties of the same silk, wbirh are npfcliqucdwith Uaiidai of narrow mauve veJret.

Over the Cryptogram in the F
"The moment I saw that reference t

hidden towns I thought of the hldde
ivords puzzle. I knew then that Hug'
liad concealed In that way the route th
robbers were to take. I now know whu
those hidden towns are."
She took out a, slip of paper on whio

she had written the names of fifteen town
and gazed at it intently.
"Now for tjhe final destination." cot

tinued Dorothy. "I see in the cryptograi
i reference to 'central eight.' That mus

mean the centre town of the fifteen."
Dorothy could hardly conceal her agitf

tion. A waiter came up and placed he
order before her. She started at his pre;
ence and hastily dropped the paper int
her lap and covered it with a napkin.
The waiter went away and Dorothy r<

gained her composure. The mail behin
her moved uneasily in liis chair and eas
fiil-M*-,. <rllln»c o+ Un.. m-ni- hie til nil I rlm

As she read the cryptogram, a trouble
expression came over his face. Could h
see what it was? Deep malignity shone i
his eyes, he bit the end of his mustache i
a savage manner. He saw Dorothy pi
the pocket book into her lap, and his tigerstwitched nervously. Oncfe 1
stretched forth his hand as if he were g
ing to snatch it away, but he seemed t
think better of this.
Outside in the street^, peering through tt

window, was Brocky Ben. He saw ever

move that was made without being hiu
self observed. Ho had recognized Doroth
and he was thinking of some plan by whic
he could communicate* with her. At th
moment a dawdling messenger hoy stoppe
beside him and looked through the wL
dow.
"Here boy," he said, "is a chance

make ft quarter, if you will just deliver
note to the lady at that table."
Brocky Ben stepped to the doorway

the hotel and scribbled a few words on

dirty piece of cardboard. This he liandc

men of fifteen towns. indicating
tlte fleeing' murderers, will be pnlingraiu

may be found the complete
'lie cryptogram distinctly reveals
follows:
n of the fleeing murderers,
ing will and money are concealed.
»f the murderers themselves. (This
rords placed at regular intervals
cry third, fifth or seventh word
cred.)
rhich locates the exact spot where

mystery story from Sunday to Snnnmessages concealed in the cryprevealthe last remaining mystery,
ited to begin at once with their
tlie cryptogram, The best solntion
a free trip to the Paris World's

ojonrn in Paris, with all expenses
ions as yon please from now until
printed. Address TRIP TO PARIS

1SAL. NEW YORK CITY.

THE THE "

bi
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1v^'w >r'5^N 5
be madness to back tbe English, Gen
like those in the First Volunteer Cavalr

"It is n book which the members c

friends will want to read, for the name
is told in a sympathetic spirit and with
alone in the literature of the Spanish w
*

' Immediately interesting and dest
he shall come later to his ta*k. It is 1

paper report; but it bears internal ~vi
George Cary Eggleston, in the X

Profusely Illxjstr.'

G. W. DILLF

-iotel Dining Room.
,i to the boy. who delivered it to Dorothy,
n It was several moments before Dorothy

could decipher the scrawl and this is what
1 she read:
e "The man behind you is the one that

hired me. Look out for him. He means
you harm. BTCX."

(To be continued next Sunday.)
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The FAVORITE and most POPULAR of flow*.
To introduce our "PRIZE MIXTURE." containingonly new and standard sorts, we will make

tbis.special offer:
FOR ONLY 1 * P^t. Sweet Peas "Prize mixed."
i a crvTa >1 pkt. Nasturtium Madame Gunther.
tu is. j j 'kt r,angv Giant Mixed.
Vaughan's Lawn Grass Seed, per lb. 26c.; 5 lbs. $1.
On;- handsomely illustrated catalogues mailed fref.
Call or write.

V AFGHANIS SEED STORK.
14 BARCLAY ST., NEAR BROADWAY.

DE SMET LEY'S FACE BLEACH
ren:ores immediately and effect

tif'-ty'jX 'rely all ir.eial blemishes, such as
T ton freckles sunburn. cimDlcV

f"3j blackheads. sallowness. &c. It
jfj whitens mid softens tbe skin: it is
/ guaranteed harmless, l'rioe $1.00

w^'i; Trial Bottle ».V.
To prove this prestation is just

Jg*' as represented, we will send to
any address, upon rec eipt of 2.V.

a sample bottle of sufficient quantity to eonvim-cthe most sceptical. MMK I>B SHETLEY
TOILET CO.. 230 Clerk St., Jersey City. X. J.
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"Mr. Marshall tells the history of this celeratedorganization from its formationin Texas
the day it "was mustered out in New York."

-Ntic York Press.
" It is one of the most intensely interesting
joks of the day.".Albany Times Union.
" It will stand unique and interesting among

le books resulting from the late struggle with
pain. It is written in the -clear and graphio
ishion of the trained newspaper worker, writ>nby one who saw more than the mere
etaijs which make common-place histories.".
*eic York World.
" Enscrolled with emblematic colors of fidel<
y, constancy and courage, shine fadelessly
ie entries of those horseless riders, that dislountedchivalry of knighthood, the First
'nited States Volunteer Cavalry, which more
ban any other regiment opened to civilization
]© unwilliDg gates of Santiago. There is nothigAmericans admire so much as pure pluck,
nd in any suffrage, Edward Marshall1* name
:ould lend in that quality. His Story of the
tough Eiders' lias the authority, the conciseess,the piquant style, of the good reporter."
Newport Neics.
"No European who has had an opportunity

o study the Eough Riders, fails for a second
o appreciate the American soldier. It would
nan, or French fightirg machine* against men
y.".Captain Lee, English Military Attache.
>f thrft famous regiment and their innumerable
"^-1+1 A »%AAfA ia n mioronttr fV»o4-
U1JL tilts VUIC « £V4l*.A«AA^VV VUUL tuo OWt J
brilliant effects. Its power of realism stands
ar.".Neva York Evening Sun.
ined to be of great value to the historian when
written with, the verve and fluency of a newstdenceof a very conscientious accuracy.*^
World.
iEAUTIFTIXY B.OTTND IN CliOTH $1.5(X

CO., Publishers, New York.


